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Go on, take everything 


Author's Notes: 


Happy Ficmas! Slight content warning for gender normative language and flipped gender roles. In canon for how 
Kurt described himself and Courtney. 

Also improper use of food items described in this story so tread carefully. | don't usually write het but | had 
to fill this. 


If there was one thing Kurt was sure of, it was that his wife was a bigger dude than he was. Not only was 
she the best fuck in the world, she was a kinky bitch as well. The first night they spent together, Courtney 
had insisted on pegging Kurt. Since they didn't have a strap on handy, Courtney used the closest thing she 
could find. Cucumbers. Kurt was surprised to find he really enjoyed having cold produce stuck up his ass. 


Eventually, they bought several toys that would be implemented in their play. 


The night Frances was conceived, Courtney was feeling especially dominant, almost as if she was taking exactly 
what she wanted for the purpose of getting pregnant right then. she decided she was going to go all out, 
dominate Kurt and show him who the bitch really was. Kurt enjoyed being a submissive sissy for his wife and 


often would wear panties and stockings just for her. Tonight was such a night. 


Kurt was all dressed up in a pretty pair of pink satin panties that barely held him. A black pair of stockings 
were held up with a garter belt and a pair of Courtney's black maryjane shoes completed the look for Kurt. 
Courtney could barely contain her need for him as soon as she saw him and mouthed him through the panties, 


making him a leaky, shuddering mess underneath her. 


She left scratch marks everywhere on his back, marking her territory. Using her teeth, she pulled the pretty 
panties down Kurt's legs and let them sit at his ankles. Pulling his hair, she held him up and kissed him hard 
and forceful, sucking the air out of his lungs as she did so. Readying him to come for her, give her what she 


wanted most. 


Straddling him, she started moving up and down, faster and stronger. Feeling the familiar pressure building deep 
inside her body, she started to rock harder and harder, deeper inside her. The scratches got deeper and the 
hair pulling became stronger as she forcefully took what was hers, making him come with the force of a 


tornado sucking everything up inside her. 


She knew without a doubt that she had him. That night, she knew she had accomplished her goal. Nine months 
later she would give birth to a baby girl who was a perfect mix of her mom and dad. Haunting, piercing blue 


eyes, full lips, an oval face, and a full head of hair. 


The thoughts of nights spent with her little family she built got her through the difficult moments she would 


face in the next few years. 


